She put the light on 
Im still carrying on 
In Noir plastic sheets 
Of black and white bitter memes 
Drugs intervene 
To take over everything 
In the x games 
Of who's who won't hang themselves suddenly 
Everything can be inside this black hole inside my blanket 
Everything outside could just very well be suicide 
Im in heavenly night 
Where the rays can't shine 
Let me be 
But don't leave too far from me
Big boxes of wine creates 
With nothing inside but a pharmacy Placebo's today   
Its cold yet not known how rought 
How Rowdy can human go on 
Mush more under PD and the percentage is small ok
Beeps everywhere 
And hours of hours of whispers 
In some area behind me 
